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M.DCC.XL. 


To his Highneſs 
WILLIAM 


Duke of CUMBERLAND:;: 


SI R, 


F Had no ſooner fixed upon j 
| the Story of ARMINIVs for | 
the Subject of a Tragedy, 
than I pleaſed my ſelf with the 1 
Proſpect of ſheltering it under 
your Highneſs's Protection. That 9 
young Hero, beſides his illuſtri- 

ous Deſcent, was the trueſt 
Friend, the nobleſt Ornament 
A 2 of 


iv DE DIC AT ION. 
of his Country: and every good 
Man rejoices in the Hope that 
your Highneſs will, one day, 
prove equally uſcful and orna- 
mental to Great Britain. It 
Tradition immemorial errs not, 
your Auguſt Family is allied to 
him by Blood: That you may 
be ſo, by every great and good 
Quality, for which he was diſ- 
wait d. is the hearty Prayer 
OL, 


SIR, 


Tour Hicuness's 
moſt humble, and 


zuoſt devoted Servant 
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PROLOGUE. 
By a FRIEND. | 


To hive been ſpoken by Mr. Quin. 


Hoe'er for Freedom has, unyielding, ſtood; 
And to be truly Great, was juſt and good, 

Whoeer has wild deſpotic Power confin d, 
And ſcourg*d th inſulting Tyrants of Mankind , 
Each brave Avenger of his Country's Wrongs, 
Britons, to you, and to your Stage belongs: 
Jig yours for him, with conſcious Warmth, to glow, 
Jig yours for him to feel the kindred Woe. 
Aud ſuch, to-night, our Bard, with trembling Art, 
Attempts to draw, but with a Britiſh Heart. 

When Fate had fix*d th* irrevocable Doom, 
And Liberty forſook degenerate Rome, 
Strait to the Regions of the rugged North, 
Sbe took her Flight in Search of manly Worth; 
In Search of guiltleſs uncorrupted Plains, 
Fhere generous Nature ſcorwd to ſtoop to Chains, 
FWhere Luxury ne er mid the baneful Bow!, 
Nor ſordid Intereſt bad enſiav'd the Soul. 
*Tevas then Ax MIN Ius roſe; and, at its Hour 
Of bigheſt Empire, check'd the Roman Power : 
Fair Proof! what different Fate attends their Arms, 
Whom Rapine rouſes—and whom Freedom warm 
Who droop the Slaves of arbitrary Sway—— | 
And who the Laws of Liberty obey - 

Our Scene diſplays —Hoew nobler, kinder far, 
Than a falſe treacherous Peace is open War. 
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vi EPILOGUE. 

=] < as by the conguoring Crew is burPd; 
eſolation, o'er the groaning World: 

Is when the righteous Sword calm Fuſtice draws 

For broken Faith and violated Laws; 

That from the Spoiler guards the toiling Swain, 

That from the Pyrate vindicates the Main ; 

Guardian of all that to Mankind is dear 

Ts great, is ſacred——and is lovely here. 

As this our Author”s Aim, he truſts to find 
Your ſoften'd Judgment to his Errors kind: 
Behind your Virtue he his Weakneſs ſcreens, 

Aud hopes the fav rite Theme will ſave the Scenes. 


EPILOGUE 


By a FRIEND. 
To have been ſpoken by Mrs. Clive. 


Hoc er the ſimple Cuſtom firſt began 
Of ſcribbling Epilogues—Deux take the Man 

You Criticks all our Schemes ſo often break, 

One knows not what to write nor how to ſpeak. 

Suppoſe our Humour is exceeding ga 

How can we joke—when you have damn d our Play: ? 

Or if you have approv'd it—to be ſad, 

And figh—and moralize!——awby that's as bad, 

What —_ remains! unleſs you bring in Vogue 

To each new Play a double Epilogue : 

One, all in Tears, your Pity to implore ! 

And one with merry Hints to make you roar. 
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EPILOGUE. vii 


Well! that be as your Wiſdoms ſhall ordain : 
TI now proceed in my own female Strain. 

Poor Women! — Hor you Men affect to rule us! 
Nay, even our very Parents teize and fool us 
We find a Spark, whom firſt themſelves approve, 
Young ! handſome! tall! extremely fit for Love! 
This happy Choice, next Hour, we muſt unfix, 

For ſome mere Whim of Pride or Politicks : 
Perhaps a Courtier——or a Fool is found, 
With ſome few Acres more——of dirty Ground: 
This we muſt wed. then, like it—as we can; 
It may, for them-——be Monkey, or be Man. 

Artefia thought this hard —and can ye blame her? 
What Woman, in her place, would have been gamer ? 
That Varus 100. —-fhat Trifler in the Play, 

Had fuch an old Man's teizing tedious way, 

He would not take the Damſel to bis Bed, 

Unleſs, forſaoth, her plain Conſent he had. 

Fool !—when our Breaſts with equal Ardour glow, 
In us, it is but decent to ſay No. 

Zet Fate, we find, at laſt took pity on her —— 
Ladies—the youngeſt and the braveſt won ber. 
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PERSONS Repreſented. 


QrinTILIUS VARus, General 3 
for AuGusTus CESAR in Mr. Mir Is. 
Germany. 


SEGESTES (rent? ions in Mr Quix. 


rent Nations in 
ARMINIUS Mr. MILWARD. 
Germany. | 


S1GISMUND, Son of SEGESTES. Mr. Wxr1cnr. 
TUuLLUs, a Roman Officer. Mr. TAsWELL. 


Mr. CASHELIL. 


FoBeRrT + Officers of Sr RST ES. Mr. WINS TONE 


CER DIC 


ART ESsIA, Daughter of SrGtsTEs. Mrs. MIL 1s. 


HERNHENTA, Siſterof ARMIN IVS. Mrs. BUTLER, 
R 1 

BRNICIA, Attendant of HER LMiſs Gs” 
MENIA. rr * 


Prieſts, Offi cers, Guards, &c. 


The SCENE, the united Camp of VARus and 
SOEST ES, near the Hoy? of Teutberg in Ger- 


many. 


: 
5 

= ** ye 

i 

* = 

SY 
Fr ah 

2 * 

* 

4 bY 
n 

ts 

#6 
"ot 
Ms 
6s 


* 
9 : 
1 
1 2 1 
SB. 
ALES 
8 
E 
* 
- S 
ES” 1 
- 
14 
3 
* Wis 
= 
* 1 
* 


ARMINIUS 


TRAGEDY. 
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SCENE I. The Tent of SEGESTES. 
SEGESTES, EGBERT. 


SE GESTES. 

AS itfor this I fought; for this withſtood 

The mighty Power of Rome, and made 

the Banks 

Of the Proud Tyber tremble at the Name 
Of German and SEGtsTEs ? To behold 
This Youth ARMIN us choſen to command 
Thoſe very Armies which I taught to conquer ? 
To fee him thruſt into my well-earn'd Field, 
To reap the Harveſt of my Toil and Glory ? 
Ungrateful Nations !-—But l'll be reveng'd, 
Yes, by the Gods I will! For this, my EBERT, 
I have ſubmitted and made Peace with CESAR: 
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2 AR MINI US. 


By him to riſe to ſurer Power and Rule, 
To firmer Grandeur than to be the Chief, 
Th? uncertain Chief, of ſuch inconſtant Tribes, 
Ally'd to him, I now againſt them move, 
While his high Bounty makes each Conqueſt mine, 
EBERT. 
Forgive me, Sir; I fear precarious Bounty, 
While Prince ARMIN Ius lives Who, if Report 
Flies not on Falſhood's wing, from ſullen Climes, 
Where Storm and Tempeſt dwell, brings dreadful on 
Fierce rugged Nations to repel! the Force 
Of all-invading Rome—Vain then this Peace, 
This League of Arms, and vain this Hope of Con- 
ueſt — 

With ſuch, *tis ſaid, he comes; and here may fix, 
With mighty hand, the Bounds of Rome's Dominion. 
a SEOEST Es. 5 

So Fame reports. — Let, EBERT, led he not 
The well- taught German to the ſteady Field, 
Thoſe wild Collections that he brings to War, 
Like lowring Clouds driv*a by th? impetuous Winds, 
Before the Breath of Rome would frighted fly 
Back to their Climes, and leave the Day ſerene. 
But whatſoe'er his Powers, he means not now 
To prove their Force againſt the Roman Legions. 

EGBERT. 
What then, my Lord, his Aim ? does he intend 
To ſue for Peace, and to ſubmit to CESAR? 
| SEGESTES. 

No, EcBERT, no; he never will ſubmit. 
I know him well, he hates the Name of CESAR; 
Of every Roman, Rome, and her Allies : 
Nay, loads me with Reproaches for the Peace 
I have concluded—ſays I have betray*d 4 
The Freedom of my Country, yielded up F 
The Glory of the Germans, and become 3 


AR MINI US. 3 


Caſt off by them, what had I left to chuſe ? 
And more miſtaken ſtill to think SEGESTES 
Would fight beneath his Banner, and prefer 
His weak Alliance to the Power of CESAR. 
Yes, arrogant of Heart, *tis ſaid he comes, 
Even after all this Inſolence of Tongue, 
Toclaim my Daughter—hut he comes in vain. 
EGBERT. 
But how, my Lord, can you avoid his Claim ? 
Is not ARTEsS1A promis'd to ARMIN Tus? 
SEGESTES, 
*Tis true, good EcBeRT, while my Arm oppos'd 
Imperial Rome, and I was CEs aR's Foe, 
I gave my Promiſe and betroth*d her to him. 
It was my Intereſt then, and I approv'd him, 
As one ſubſervient to my Power and Rule. 
But now, being ſuch no more, my Views are chang'd, 
QuinTIiLius VAaRrvus who commands, for Rome, 
Who made my Peace with CESAR, loves my 
Daughter ; 
And to his Love I yield her, as the Pledge 
Of what I now poſſeſs or yet may hope. 
GBERT, 
Yet Sir, permit me——Think how thus your 
Name 
Muſt ſuffer in th* Opinion of the Germans, 
Whoſe Pride of Soul is to maintain their Faith: 
Think that by this 


SEGESTES, 

Yes EGBERT, I have thought, 
Have duely weigh'd each Circumſtance, and find 
That Fame muſt ſtoop to Int'reſt—to Neceſſity 
As for ARMIN Ius, ſhould he raſhly come, 
And diſappointed, brave me in this Camp, 
He will but urge his Fate — Rome is his Foe, 
And what ſhe here commands I muſt obey. 

B 2 EcBrRT, 
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EGBERT. 15 

May then the Gods prevent him : 
SEGESTES, 2 

Such my Wiſh. — 

EGBERT, : 


His noble Worth and Valour, the Regard 
He bears to Freedom and the publick Welfare, 


All plead in his behalf. 


SEGESTES, 
I own it, EGBERT. 

But then his Power, his Glory and Ambition 
Dwell deep upon my Soul; and when the Thought 
Indignant comes acroſs me, that I was, 
At theſe grey Years, ſupplanted by the Man, 
I had inſtructed in the Art of War ; 
And thus was dropt as uſeleſs in the Field, 
By giddy Nations whom my Conduct ſav'd; 
It fires my Soul to Madneſs and Revenge | 
But ſee, Ax T ESA comes good EcBE RT leave me. 
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SCENE R. 


SEGESTES, ART ESIA. 


ART ESIA. 
By your Command, my Lord, I here attend. 
What would my royal Father? 
SE GESTES, 
Thy Welfare and Felicity, Ax ESI - 
Nor doubts he but his Happinels is thine. 
AR TESIA. 
It is, my Lord; it is my trueſt Joy, 
Jo make SEOGESTH ES, my lov'd Father happy. 
SEGESTES, 


AR MINI US. 


SEO ESTEsS. 
If ſo, attend to what I now would ſay. 
When, heretofore, more bounded in my Views, 
And fond of thee, it pleas'd me to approve 
Thy tender Paſſion for the Prince Ax MIN Ius; 
It was, becauſe it ſuited with my Intereſt, 
My Power and Grandeur, and the Rank I held 
Among the Germans. But, forſook by them, 
And now ally'd to Rome, it is my Wiſh, 
Thou would'ſt renounce ARMIN IVS Start not 
thus, 
Thou muſt be Roman too—-—QvuvinTIL1vs loves 
thee, 
On this, ARTESIA, my beſt Hopes depend, 
Thy Brother's Greatneſs, and thy own 


5 


ART ESIA. 
Alas! 
Nought hence can ſpring but Miſery to me! 
SEGESTES. 


Is this then thy Obedience? this thy Love? 

Thy trueſt Joy to make SEGEsTEs happy? 

I would not urge to thee a Father's Power; 

That Right of Nature which the Gods beſtow : 

Nor ſay, ſevere, my Daughter ſhall do This— 

No; let thy fair Obedience ſtill be free, 

And yield to Duty rather than to Power. 

ARTESIA. 

Oh that it could but here it never can! 

Yet let me kneel, to a juſt Father kneel, - 

And humbly plead the Cauſe of Love and Duty! 
Was it not, Sir, beneath your guardian Wing; 

By your Indulgence,—nay, by your Command 

While yet my tender Ear, untaught in Love, 

Like the young Fawn that ſtarts at every Breeze, 

Fled from the Sound, and fear'd it knew not what; 

Was't not by you I liſten'd to the Voice 

Of pleaſing Love that ſeiz'd my raviſh'd Soul, 

And 
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6 AR MINI US. 


And rapt me into viſionary Joys? 
Was it not then, when in the School of Glory, 
You taught Az MIN Ius Conqueſt for his Country? 
And taught me, too, to hate the Name of Roman ? 
Yes, it was then, when Valour, when Renown, 
When Deeds of Virtue, all that graces Man, 
And charms the Heart of Woman, crown'd his 
Youth, 
And fir'd my Soul to every fond Deſire. 
You prais'd, approv'd; you bid your Daughter 
love; 
You bid her too be happy—Can She then, 
As if her Love were but the fleeting Shadow 
Of Clouds &er Lawns, that no Impreſſion leaves, 
Renounce ARMIN IUSs, and become a Roman? 
Sk EST ES. 
I own thy Plea, ART Es 1A, to be juſt; 
And know thy Soul in this muſt greatly fuffer— 
Yes; thy fond Father pities thy Diſtreſs; 
Nor would he drive thee on ſo hard a Task 
But in this Situation, thus ally'd, 
He muſt be wholly Rome's, or be undone— 
*T'is Rome torbids thy Nuptials with her Foe. 
ARTESIA, 
Accurſed Rome! unjuſt imperious Power! 
Is this the ſad Condition of thy Friendſhip ? 
If it be thus thou doſt extend thy ſway ; 
Thus to controul our beſt domeſtic Joys; 
Then thy Allies are Slaves, whatever Name, 
Or gaudy Title may adorn their Chains. 
And is it then to This Sx GesTEs ſtoops? 
Conſtrain'd by Rome to violate his Faith? 
To make his Children wretched ?—Pardon, Sir, 
This ſudden Tranſport of my troubled Soul ! 
For Grief, impetuous Grief burſts o'er all Bounds. 
| SEGEST ES, 
Ceaſe, ceaſe, ARTESIA, this thy fruitleſs aha a 
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AR MINI US. 7 


And let thy Paſſion now ſubmit to Duty. 

I could command Obedience—but I will not— 

Jam thy Father ſtill and, when thou think'ſt 

Of all my Fondneſs for Thee, of my Cares 

And tender Love, thou ſurely wilt obey. 

Yes, my ARTEs14 doubtleſs will ſubmit 

A private Paſſion, which my Will forbids, 

To the ſuperiour Intereſt, Peace and Power, 

The Happineſs and Glory of her Father— 

And hark theſe Sounds proclaim the General 
near 

To thee he comes; and J have given my Promiſe, 

That thou, to-morrow, mak'ſt Qu N TIL Tus 


happy. 
* 82 382828 88828282 8 S. 
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SCENE III. 


SEGESTES, VARUs, ARTESIA. 


Vakus. 

SEGESTES, hail! and hail, thou beauteous Maid! 
Ah! why in Tears?——Yet even in Tears moſt 

lovely! 
So charms ſweet Morning, when the vernal Ray 
Refulgent ſhines thro* the deſcending Dews, 
And crowns the Prime of Nature with freſh Glories! 

SEGESTES. 

We muſt, my Lord, forgive, indulge the Fair, 
Still eaſy to be mov'd to ſudden Tears, 
By unexpected Tidings, Grief or Joy— 
I have inform'd her of your generous Paſſion; 
And ſhe will now receive you as becomes 
The Daughter of Sz EST ES, who eſteems 


Your Love for her, his beſt and higheſt Honour, 
SCENE 
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8 ARMINIUS. 


SCENE IV. 


VaRrvus, ARTESIA. 


VARVs. 

Weep not, thou Faireſt! turn thee not away 
Behold I bend before thee; and, with Fear, 
Breathe forth the trembling Accents of my Love 
O then indulgent hear! and good as fair, 

Accept my faithful, my moſt ardent Vows! 
ARTESIA. 
O fatal Beauty ! why art thou beſtow'd 
On hapleſs Woman ſtil to make her wretched! 
Betray*d by thee, how many are undone!—— 
VARUS. 
O think not thus of what the Gods beſtow ! 
They give thee Beauty, the beſt Gift of Heaven 
And with it Peace, Felicity and Joy— 
QvuiNnTIL1vs loves thee; courts thee to be happy: 
To be a Roman—to be bleſt indeed, 
Amidſt the ever- varying Joys of Rome! 
While there, Ax T ESIA, my unchanging Love, 
My tond, my tender, my inceſſant Care 
Shall ſtudy ſtill to make the circling Hours 
Of Life delightful, ſtill to give thee Joy. 
ARTESIA, | 
In vain, my Lord, you paint the tempting Scene— 
Rome has no Charms for me, 
VARus. 

| Yet, in my Cauſe 
Let filial Duty plead; and think, Ax T ESTA, 
| What 
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What Happineſs thy kind Conſent beſtows 

On brave SEOEST ES, on thy royal Father. 

Altho? I have not till this Moment utter*d 

To thee one Accent of my tender Love, 

Yet has my Soul ador'd thee long in ſecret: 

And while I made SEGtsTEs*' Peace with CESAR, 
Heap?*d Favours on him; ſav*d his deſt ind Country; 
It was alone becauſe I loved ArRTEs1A. 

And ſtill that Love has greater Gifts in ſtore— 
I'll give him Kingdoms in Exchange for Thee. 


A RTESIA, 
Miſtaken Man! not Worlds can purchaſe 
Love 


VARVs. 
How ſhall I gain thee but I had forgot 
A Rival, Madam — Yet, fond Fair-one, think, 
If blind to what the bounteous Gods beſtow, 
Thou ſhould'ſt perſiſt, averſe to happier Love; 
Think, how with this weak Rival thou muſt 
ſuffer — ; 
By me, perhaps—or, by ſome other vanquiſh'd, 
To Northern Climes, to thoſe inclement Skies, 
Where Nature, wrapt in everlaſting Snows, 
Lies bound in icy Fetters, he mult fly : 
For all beſides obeys imperial Rome. 
Yes; ſuch muſt be his Fate—or, what is worſe— 
Perhaps, this Rival's feiz'd, and led in triumph, 
Thro? the inſulting Streets of mighty Rome; 
While loſt AR TESLA, whoſe miſtaken Love 
Had driv*n her far from Happineſs and Peace 
With him adorns th? exulting Victor's Car, 
And moves the Captive Conſort of his Woes. 
ARTESIA. 

The Gods avert it But I muſt reply, 
And tell thee, Roman, that thou art degenerate 
Not ſo, great Sc1P1o, in the Fields of Span, 

C Inſulted 
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Inſulted hapleſs Love He conquer'd there, 
Which here, vain Reman, yet thou haſt not 

done, 
He greatly conquer*d, felt the Power of Love, 
Yet check'd the riſing Paſſion in his Soul; 
And generous gain*d a Conqueſt o'er himſelf, 
More glorious far than that o'er HanniBarL, 
But grant thee Victory, grant this Rival flies 

efore thy Eagles to thoſe horrid Climes, 
Even there with him to periſh would be Joy. 
Nor think, Injurious, that Ax T ESTA's Tears 
Shall ever any Victor's Car adorn— 
Who dares to die will never be a Slave. 
VARUS. 

Forgive me, Madam—I have nothing ſaid, 
But what muſt be the ſure Event of War, 
9 Rome; and thus would 

ave 
ARrTEs1 4 from misfortune—Yet there is 
A Chance unnam'd— 

ARTESIA. 
My Lord, I underſtand. 

Conceive no Hopes from Prince ARMinivs' 

Death. 
The beſt of Germans claims a Love as true, 
As that of PoRT1 a for the beſt of Romans: 
And there are PoRTIA's tho* not Roman 


born. | 
VARVus. 
For this I love thee more thou muſt be 
Roman. | 


This noble Spirit well becomes the Name. 
Meantime ! leave thee to thy calmer Thought; 
And may the Gods incline thee to regard 

Thy Father's Intereſt, and to make me happy. 


SCENE 
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SCENE V. 
ARTEsIA alone. 


Unhallowed Intereſt! Bane of generous Love! 
What Woes not flow from thee! Oh! had we been, 
In lowly Cottage, of low Parents born, | 
Nor Rome nor To tereſt had controul'd our Loves! 
How happy they, beneath the humble Roof, 
Who live by Nature, and by Nature love! 

Theirs is the calm, the peaceful State of Bliſs ; 
While venal Grandeur, whoſe accurs'd Abodes 
The pleaſing God-head ſtill abhorrent flies, 

Taſtes no true Joy ; and only ſeems to love, 


Diſſembling, faithleſs, full of ſecret Woes. 
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SCENE VI. 
S1GISMUND, ARTESIA. 


SIGISMUND, entering. 8 

Where is Ax T ESTA? Ha! why look'ſt thou ſad? 
But I will chear thee with the Sounds of Joy. 
ARMIN IVUs comes; thy fond ARMINIus comes; 
And with him, my HERMENIA, his fair Siſter, 
This moment, ALFRED, active {till in Good, 
Has brought the joyful news, that he, laſt Night, 
Encamp'd in Teutberg Foreft, ſome Leagues hence, 
And haſtens hither, on the Wings of Love, 
To make AR TESA and her Brother happy. 

C 2 ARTESIA, 


12 ARMINI US. 


ART ESIA. 
Alas! to me theſe are no Sounds of Joy! 
SIGISMUND, 
What means my Siſter? and why flow theſe Tears; 
Art thou not his? is not HeR MENT a mine? 
Has not ARMIN Tus ſaid it, and SEGESTES? 
Where then the Power that can controul our Loves! 
Can diſappoint our promis'd Happineſs ?— 
But thou art ſilent I conjure thee, ſpeak, 
O quickly ſpeak! and eaſe my tortur'd ſoul ! 
ARTESIA, 
What, to torment thee more! 
SIGISMUND. 
It cannot be! 
| ARTESIA. 
Oh S1c1sMvuND !-——Our Father— 
SIGISMUND, 
Ha !—yet fay. 
ARTESIA. 
"Tis he, alas! —- 
S1GISMUND. 
Impoſſible ! He cannot 
He is more juſt. 
ARTESIA, 
Vet pow ally'd to Rome, 
Subjected to her Power, he muſt obey; 
Ab She forbids our Nuptials with our Focs. 
SIGISMUND, 
Then periſh Rome, and all beneath her Sway !. 
Imperious Tyrant are we then thy Slaves 
O for the Force of ſome reſiſtleſs God, 
That like a whelming Tempeſt I might ruſh 
On thy proud Towers, and fink thee to Deſtruction! 
But let me hence—To ALFRED let me fly 
Yes, to ArmMixivs he ſhall bear the Tale 


Of theſe our Wrongs, and fire his Soul to Vengeance. 
| [ Exit StGISMUND, 
4 ART ESTA. 
© Yer, Brother ſtay— Ah! whither doſt thou run? 
Or rather ſpeed thee to prevent his Coming 
In vain I call Oh unexpected Change 
Oh ſad reverſe of all my flattering hopes ! 
AR MINIvs comes; and now the long*d-for Day, 
That promis'd Bliſs, muſt fink AR rr ESIA low 
Beneath fierce Billows of o erwhelming Woe. 


End of the Firſt A C T. 
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14 ARMINIUS. 


ACT II. 
SCENE I. The Tent of SEGESTES. 


SEGESTES, EGBERT. 


SE GESTES, 
ES, ALFRED came; and, inſtant was diſ- 
atch'd, 0 
W Words of ſeeming Friendſhip, and ſafe Conduct 


For Prince AR MIN1Uus; who this day intends 


To claim my promis'd Daughter, here, in perſon. 
But as we chiefly would in all regard 
The Voiceof Fame, which ſways the giddy World; 
And that protected by our Word he comes; 
*Tis therefore, EcBERT, I would thus proceed, 
And fix his Ruin in the Shew of Juſtice, 
EBERT. 
I fear, my Lord, he will ſuſpect my Counſel. 
SEGESTES. 
Good EBERT, fear it not. There is in Love 
A certain Strain of Madneſs that believes 
Whatever ſooths its Wiſhes—Cxr pic, fay 
Is Prince AR MIN IUS come? 
CERDIC, 
He is, my Lord. 
SEGESTES, 
And his Attendants ? 
| CERDIC, 
Few, as you requir'd. 
At yonder Tent with Sto IiSsMuND I left him. 
| SEGESTES, 
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AR MINI US. 15 


SEG EST Es. 
Go, EOBE R, and conduct him to our Preſence 
[Exit EBERT. 
And, thou, my faithful Czxp1c to thy Charge. 
[Exit CExR DIe. 
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SEO EST ES. 
His near Approach arouſes in my Soul 
An Indignation that I cannot bear 
The more I think, the more J am convinc'd, 
That his Ambition, cloth'd in the fair Guiſe 
Of Love of Freedom, overturn'd my Power, 
And robb'd me of Command — and ſhall I not 
Revenge the Wrong, and ſink him to Deſtruction? 
Yes, that Ambition, which in him conſpir'd 
To ruin me, muſt juſtify my Vengeance 
But ſee he comes my Soul abhors the Sight 
Yet let me ſeem ſerene, and ſmooth the Brow 
Of cloſe-deſigning Guile to work my Purpoſe. 
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SEGESTES, ARMIN Ius, EGBERT. 


ARMINIUS. | 
All hail SzGtsTEs——Thus again we meet, 
After ſome Months of Abſence, which to me, 
To my fond Love ſeem'd Ages of Delay. 
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16 ARMINI US. 


But this, my Lord, —as it becomes a Prince, 

I have ſubmitted to my Country's Welfare. 
SEGESTES. 

Whoſe Welfare, Sir, had you aright conſulted, 


You had my Counſel! followed; and made Peace 


But I controul you not, nor your Affair 

Yet to be plain, my Lord, your Diiregard, 

Your Silence and Delay made me believe 

I ne*er ſhould ſee the great ARMIN Ius more. 
ARMINIUS, 

Could then SeGEsTEs think ſo poorly of me, 

As to believe I could forget my Faith? 

The Word of Princes ought to be molt ſacred ; 

Maintain'd, it ſhines their Glory's brighteſt Ray 3 

But violated blots them with Diſhonour. 

What I have done I well can juſtify. 

But you SE GESTE S5—O immortal Gods! 

Is this the Man who made the Romas tremble ? 

Who greatly fought for Freedom ; tor the Cauſe, 

For which alone the Brave and Generous live ? 

How chang'd, alas! how to Submiſſion fallen! 

Even to that Power, to whom his Name was Ter- 


ror |! 
| SE GESTES. 
What I have done, young Prince, was wiſely 
done. 


And for my People's Welfare Cooler far, 

And weighing well each Circumſtance and Time, 
I fought for Glory, while divided Rome 
Conſum'd her mighty Strength with Civil Rage. 
But ſuch her State no more; and mightier grown, 
Beneath the Hand of falutary Peace, 

And high imperial Sway, I have but follow'd 
The undiſputed Maxims of all Kings, 

Who ſhift Alliance and make Peace or War, 


As ſuits their Intereſt moſt ; nor ever deem | 
Their 
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ARMINIUS. 17 
Their Glory ſully*d by ſuch prudent Meaſures, 
But fir'd by Youth, and blinded by Ambition, 
This Truth ARMIN Ius ſees not; and condemrs 
A Practice that his riper Years will follow. 

ARMINIVUS, 

Forbid it all good Powers! But your Example 
Will ſave Axminivsfrom the foul Diſhonour—= 


Where now your high Command? your Court? 


your Name ? 
Your independent Sway and free-born Subjects? 
Laſt time we met, your Will was that of Fate; 
Obedience ſerv*d you; Adoration knee d; 
Then was you lov'd and fear'd ; then Glory ſat 
With great SzotsTEs on the Throne of Freedom. 
Now, like the Chaff before the ſcattering Winds, 
Your Glories, in a moment, all are vanifh'd ; 
Now He, who once with native Radiance beam'd; 
The Soul and Mover of the Northern World, 
Ev*n He obſcurely ſhines, with borrow'd Ray; 
A Citizen of Rome! 

SEGESTES. 
Unjuſt Reproach ! 

For I muſt tell thee, that this borrow'd Ray 
Reflects on me more Luſtre, more Renown, 
Than all his Power and Grandeur on Ar mi- 

NIUS. 


Let ſelfiſh Glories periſh——to do Good, 


Is Virtue, Independance, is true Glory. 


And better far to ſee a People flouriſh 


Beneath indulgent Peace, than from falſe Views 


Of wild Ambition and unhallow'd Fame, 
To plunge them headlong into Seas of Blood 
What Woes attend on War! when the dire God 
Rides forth in ved Array ! around him rage 
Deſpair and Ruin; at his iron Wheels 
Captivity is dragg'd; 2 in his Train 
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18 ARMINIUsS. 


Come rav*ning Famine and devouring Plague. 

Before him ſhould luxuriant Nature pour 

Her richeſt Treaſures ; lo! he comes, he treads, 

And waſte behind him lies the howling Deſart. 

Such are the Fruits of War ! while gentle Peace, 

With liberal Hand, diffufes Gladneſs round. 

By Her inſpir'd the Flock-ſpread Mountain ſings ; 

The cultur*d Vale reſounds the Peaſant's Joy; 

And Plenty flows into the crouded Gate 

Of the full-peopled City——Who then, Peace, 

Thou beſt of Powers! who would not Thee prefer 

To guilty Glories and the Crimes of War! 

ARMINIUS, 

Ye Gods, who would not! But what Peace with 
Rome ? 

With Tyrant Rome! who treads on Necks of Kings, 

And leads the Nobles of the Earth in Triumph; 

Who, ruſhing impious from the Robbers Den, 

Ulurp*d Dominion o'er the Nations round ; 

Who” ſtill purſuing War's inhuman Ways, 

Unrighteous ſpread her Terrors o'er the World. 

Difſembling, hollow, ſelfiſh, proud and cruel, 

What War has She made juſtly ? or, what Peace, 

What equal Peace concluded with the Free ? 

No; Peace with her is Slavery, certain Chains, 

Inexorable Fate ;—and whatſoc'er 

The cool, the wiſe SEO REST ES may have done, 

Know that ARMIN Ius, while his Arm can wield 

This Sword of Freedom, ne*'er will ſtoop to Rome; 


To bind by mean and ignominious Peace 


His freeborn Subjects to the Yoke of Bondage. 

: SEGESTES. 
The Friends of Rome feel not the Yoke of Bondage, 
Ev*n thoſe, She conquers, gain more noble Freedom, 
From Darkneſs reſcu'd and from barbarous Rule. 


*T is She corrects their Manners ; forms their Virtues ; 
| Inſtructs 
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ARMINIUS. 19 


Inſtructs them in each Elegance of Life; 
In all that animates, exalts, adorns 
The public Station or the private State: 
And liberal as th* abundant Hand of Heaven, 
Her Bounty flows, unlimited, to all. 
ARMINIUS, 

O Indignation ! Can he thus defend 
The proud Oppreſſor of a ruin'd World? 
What is her Bounty but the vile Reward 
She pays the baſe Betrayers of their Country ? 
What all her Treaſures? but the Spoils of Nations. 
What is her Wiſdom ? 
Her Elegance of Life ? luxurious Poiſon. 
And what her Virtues all but ſplendid Crimes ? 
Give me, ye Gods! the plain unconquer'd German, 
Rich in hard Toll, and opulent in Freedom; 
Unpoliſh'd into Vice, and void of Guile, 
Of rough, but kind and hoſpitable Heart, 
This is the Man, the Friend I would prefer 
To Rome's proud Lord, array*d in Spoil and Ruin 

But leave we this—I wander from my Theme — 
A Subject more delightful was my Purpoſe 
I came, my Lord, to claim your royal Daughter, 

SEG ESTES, 

I thought my Daughter was no more your Care. 


AR MINIVus. 
My Lord 


| SEGESTES, 

I long have thought ſo—your great Heart, 
Your tow'ring Hopes mult ſcorn the faln Ss EST ES; 
Muſt deem him now th* obſequious Slave of Rome. 
Hence your Neglect, your proud contemptuous Si- 

lence z 

A Silence that diſſolves the ſacred Ties 
Of Love, and cuts aſunder every Bond 
Oflntercourſe and Friendſhip--Why? myDaughter, 


D 2 The 


r Deceit and Cunning. 


—— ee N  Don eathnath 
| T, ae Q Man 
=. — 22 = 2 2 4 


3 * * 4 1 . 
22 AT; 2 


— 
— 
— — 3 


a — 
— - — 2 — * . 
— —»-—- — — An EE i 2 * 
" * — 2 * "DT — * W * * 2 o : "oa 


— IC GS 


- — 
3 — ys regs = 
_ 
- — 2 S — 


— 
— 


R Ww OC ray 


To ſtoop its foaring Flight—1 know ARMIN Ius, 


20 ARMINIUS. 


The Daughter of a Citizen of Rome, 

Were no fit Conſort for the great Anminivs, 

Thus reaſon'd I, my Lord; and thus releas'd 

By your own Conduct from all former Promiſe, 

I have betroth'd AR TESLA to another, 

ARMINIUS. - 

Ha ! to another down my ſwelling Heart 

O ſport not thus, SEGESTEs, with my Tortures |! 

Yet, yet be juſt, nor drive my Soul to Madneſs ! 
SEGESTES. 

I will be juſt to Her—to my own Fame 

To-morrow ſces QUinT1L1us V arvs wed Her. 

ARMINIUS. 

By Heaven it does not !—Ha! perfidious King 

QuiNT1L1vs wed her !-—Hell ! is nothing ſafe, 

Not even our deareſt, our moſt ſacred Rights 

From theſe rapacious Romans ? But ere then, 

Ere wrong'd AR Minivs ſuffers this Diſhonour, 

This Foreſt ſhall be drench'd in fajthleſs Blood 

My keener Sword by Love and Vengeance 
urg'd, 

Shall teach thee, Tyrant! teach theſe Romans 
Juſtice; b 

SEGESTES, 

Preſumptuous ! hence thy Boaſt ing Thou haſt 
heard | 

My fix'd Reſolve—th' Event ſhall teach thy 
Pride 


I] know his Power, and dare his utmoſt Vengeance. 
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SCENE IV. 
ARMINIUs, EBERT. 


ARMINIUS. 
O Indignation! Tortures! Is She then, 
Is my ARTEsS1A loſt?—and to a Roman? 
I, too, inſulted—dar'd to utmoſt Vengeance 
By one I could chaſtiſe O baſe of Soul! 
Is it becauſe thou art the Slave of CRxSAR 
Thou doſt preſume?—but CESAR ſhall not ſave 
Thee— 
Thou yet ſhalt feel the Fury of my Vengeance, 
And rapid too as ruſh the Bolts of Heaven. 
[Going, he ſees ARTESIA, and ſtops ſhort. 
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ENV. 
ARMINIUS, AR TESIA, EGBERT. 


ARMINIUS, after a ſhort pauſe, 
And is it thus, ART ESIA, thus we meet? 
ARTESIA, 
Alas! my Lord— 
ARMIN Ius. 
And haſt thou too conſpir'd 

To make me wretched? is ARTESIA Roman? 
There was but this—this keen heart-piercing Pang 
That yet remain*d; and now I feel it all 
ARTESIA falle!— | 


ARTESIA, 
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22 AR MINI US. 


ART ESTA. 

' Oh thus diſtreſs me not! 
Too much, too much already do I ſuffer, 
While thus ſubjected to a Father's Will, 
In all the Anguiſh of deſpairing Love, 
I come to tell thee—We muſt part for ever! 

ARMINIUS, 
For ever, ſaid'ſt thou O recall the Sound! 
The killing Sound! and yet a moment ſave me 
And muſt we then, Ax T ESTA] part for ever !— 
It cannot be—Thou ſurely wilt not leave; 
For ever leave the Man who long has lov'd thee 
With Fondneſs, Truth and Tenderneſs has lov'd 
thee z— 
For thee have I not courted Glory, Fame? 
For thee been brave, been daring in the Field, 
That to thy Arms I might return with Conqueſt 3 ? 
Say, was it not on thy fair Brow I plac'd 
My Laurels? laid my Trophies at thy Feet? 
Was it not for Ax TESLA that I liv'd? 
For her alone, and knew no other Joy ? | 
And yet She leaves me—leaves me for a Roman! 
ARTESIA. 
O my ARMIN Ius, kill not thus my Soul, 
With the Remembrance of our happier Days! 
I know thy Truth, thy Tenderneſs, and Love; 
Thy Vows, thy conſtant Faith and matchleſs 
Virtues, 

And muſt admire thee—muſt for ever love thee! 
And tho', conſtrain'd by my unhappy Fate, 
Again I tell thee—We mult part for ever— 
Yet to be that deteſted Wretch you fear, 
To be the Wife, to be the Slave of Varvs, 
Nor Rome nor Father ſhall compel ARTESIA— 
There is Deliverance ſtill within my Power 
And I will chuſe it—Death ſhall fer me free. 


ARMIN Ius. 
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ARMINIUS. 


ARMINIUS. 
Talk not of Death, thou Glory of thy Sex | 
We yet ſhall meet again, ſhall yet be bleſt! 
Such ſtedfaſt Faith the righteous Gods approve, 


*3 


And muſt, as righteous, crown with Happineſs. 


But let me not th* important Moments loſe 
In unavailing Words, when Deeds muſt ſave Thee. 
Suſpecting Danger might ſurpriſe me here, 
From what your Brother told me as I enter'd, 
I ſent brave ALFRED to advance my Troops 
With ſecret Speed—To them, my Love, I fly, 
To be aveng'd and reſcue thee from Slav'ry. 
And, O AR TESIAI could I bear thee hence! 
To place thee far from Danger ; with what R 
Would then my Soul ruſh fearleſs on the Foe! 
What ſay'ſt thou, EcBtrT?—turn thee not 
away—— 
By thy kind Aid this ſurely might be done. 
& EGBERT, @/4de. 
Their Virtues melt my Soul—why did SE GESTES 
Impoſe this Taſk of Treachery on me? — 
ARMIN Ius. 
Thou hear'ſt me not 
EBERT. 
Alas, my Lord, beware 
ARMIN Ius. 
Of what beware ?—is not ARTESIA mine? 
By every Bond of Love and Honour mine?— 
But thou art filent—I conjure thee ſpeak— 
It there is Danger in the dear Attempt, 
Be juſt, be generous, fave us from it, EcnBzar, 
EGBERT, 
Then fly, ARMIN ius; fave thee from Deſtruc- 
tion !— 

Yes, even for this, SE G ESH ES plac'd me here; 
For this, he ſent the Princeſs; that enſnar'd 
By my Advice and Aid, in the Attempt, 
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He now might ſeize you; and, with Shew of 
Juſtice, 
Betray you to the Inſolence of Rome. 
ART ESIA. 
Juſt Heaven! what do I hear! 
ARMINI1vs, 
| Iũͤ ſtand amaz' d! 
O falſe perfidious King !—Yet ſhall he not 
In me find Cauſe for ſuch inhuman Wrong 
I thank thee, EcBz x T—I will go alone. 


Who truſts to Guile, by Guile may chance to fall; 


But I will truſt to Virtue, to the 

The Avengers ſtill of violated Faith, 

Of Treachery in Kings—Mean time, to thee, 

To thy attentive Care let me commit 

My lov'd Ax TESA And when thou ſhalt hear, 

As ſoon the Tempeſt will begin to rage, 

When thou ſhalt hear it dreadful daſh along; 

O ſave my Lite, - my better Life, from Danger 
( Embracing ber. 
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SC EN E VI. 
ARTESIA, EBERT. 


AR TESLA. 
How am I ſtruck, confounded with the Same 
Of this Injuſt ice Oh unhappy Parent! 
Where now thy Honour? where thy fair Renown? 
How in a. moment are they loſt for ever!— 

 EGBERT. 

O weep not thus, thou generous-hearted Maid! 
Thy Parent's Error !—it was but deſign'd, 
And Prince ARMINiuS— 
ARTESIA. 
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ART ESTA. 

Ha ! where fled my Thought ? 

Ah me, my Fears! what will not Treaſon work! 
And hark! they ſeize him ſee !—he bleeds! he 

falls! 

O'erpower*d by ruffian Force! hold, Traitors! hold! 
ARTESIA comes to ſhare his Fate and die 
[ Exit. 
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EcBERT. | 
Ah ſtay, Ax T ESTA! whither doſt thou run? 
This Raſhneſs will undo thee—ruin all 
O fatal Madneſs of miſtaken Love! 


SCENE VII. 


SEGESTES, VARUs, EGBERT- 
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EcGBERT. 
Alas, my Lord, they're fled 
SE GESTES, 
| Then is it well, 
They ſoon again return O fear it not 
The Toils are ſtrong, and all moſt cloſely ſet. 
VAR us. 
What means, my Lord, this Uproar in the Camp? 
SE GESTES, 
An Inſult of the Foe, of Prince Ax MIN Ius, 
Who now attempts to bear away my Daughter, 
By foul Injuſtice——But ſee, my Lord, he comes, 
Robb'd of the Prey he vainly thought ſecure. 
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SCENE VII. 


SEGESTES, VARUs, EGBERT, ARrMinTvs, 
CERDIC, Guards. 


ARrMiNnivs ſtruggling with the Guards. 
Off! Villains off !—what has ARMIN Ius done 
To be inſulted thus? is he not here 
Protected by SEGESTEs? by the Faith 
Of Nations and of Kings ? 
 SEGESTES. 
Baſe Traitor, no 
7; this thy Brav'ry? this thy boaſted Honour? 
Like ſome mean Wretch deny'd the Boon he craves, 
Infidious thus to ſteal that Boon away? 
Burt Juſtice ſoon ſhall overtake thy Crimes. 
ARMINI1USs. 
Ha! ſaidſt thou Crimes! Are not theſe Crimes 
thy own ? 

Art how not falſe, perfidious, faithleſs, vile? 
A Traitor to all Honour ? to the Gods ? 
Bur, Tyrant, on—and bid that Reman ſtrike. 
i know the Purpoſe of thy treacherous Sou! 
Yes, ſay, I would have robb'd thee of thy Daughter; 
That I'm, his Rival, Rome's inveterate Foe, 
And bent on Vengeance—Roman, I will ſpeak — 
Think not to frown me into tame Submiſſion. 
NN in War, in the bright Front of War, 

could have met thee; then this active Arm, 
And not vain Words had taught thy Pride to 
know 


The Force of Freedom, of fair-dealing Virtue. 
VaAaRvs. 
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ARMINIUS. 2 


f VARus. 
Preſumptuous Man ! what can thy Arm atchieve , 
Againſt QuinTi1L1vus and the Strength of Rome? 
Caſt but thy Eyes around the ſpacious Globe, 
And ſee what Powers, what mightier Powers than 
thine, 
Have fled before her all-ſubduing Eagles; 
As yet unfledg*d a PyRrnuvs fled before them; 
But when with bolder Wing they ſoar'd to Heaven; 
Then Nicomez DESG, MiTHRIDATES, Hannizai, 
ANTIiIocHus, and all the Eaſtern Kings; 
Ev'n AriovisTusthy own Country's Boaſt; 
All, all were vanquiſh'd by victorious Rome 
Yet, if thou vainly think'ſt thy feeble Arm, 
And feebler Powers can now oppoſe her Legions, 
By the grey Dawn, in open War, PII meet thee; 
While She, whom thou wouldſt, Coward-like; have 
ſtollen, | 

Shall be the Prize of the diſputed Field. 

| SE GESTES. | 
Not fo, my Lord-—Let not your generous Sou! 
Thus ſtoop beneath the Digniry of Power, 
To parley with a Traitor — One, who dares, 
Even in a Roman Camp, thus to inſult 
Th' Allies of Rome and Majeſty of Cxs AR. 
No ; let him ſuffer as his Crimes deſerve, 
Immediate Death ; or be ſent hence to Kome. 
| | _. Vagvs. 
Enough, Sec zsTE8s.—V arvs knows his Duty; 
Knows what becomes his Dignity and Power; 
And will proceed with Honour and with Juſtice— 
Meantime, my Lord, we truſt him to your Care. 
| e | | [ Exit V a Rus. 
| SEGEST ES. 
Secure him, EBERT, —bind him faſt in Chains. 
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28 ARMINI US. 


e A A A A A A CA e e e 
SCENE IX. 


SEGESTES. 

Thus far has Fate, or whatſoe'er o'errules, 
Given to my Views the Sanction of Succeſs: 
Whether by Force or Fraud imports me not. 

Who hunts the Lion, or the tuſky Boar, 
Wide o' er the waving Foreſt now maintains 
The arduous Chace, and boldly bounds o'er all ; 
Now, with leſs-daring Toil, deceitful ſinks 
The hollow Pit, and baits the latent Snare ; 
Alike to him are all the Ways of War ; 
Till the fierce-faaming Tyrant of the Woods, 
Subdu'd by Force, or, caught within the Toils, 
Indignant falls, and crowns him with his Spoils. 


End of the Second A C T. 
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SCENE JI. bk, 

The Tent of QuixnT1L1us Varus. 12 

| 775 

VARus, SEGESTES. 15 

It 

SEGEST ES, di 

T is our common Intereſt that I urge. + 
While he is ſav'd, in vain the Roman Eagles f 


Try to explore the Regions of the North, 

And Victory muſt ſtop here - perhaps, muſt yield, 

Should he eſcape, to his ſuperiour Fortune. 

VARus. 

I know, my Lord, what Policy ſuggeſts. 

As this ARMIN Tus is the Foe of CESAR, 

I ſhould condemn him—but he is my Rival 

As ſuch, a Soldier's Honour bids him live : 

Leſt Fame's invidious Voice ſhould ſay he fell, 

By partial Jealouſy, and not by Juſtice, 
 SEGESTES. 

VARus, be not deceiv*d by ſpecious Names; 

Nor from a generous but miſtaken Honour, 

Let wiſh'd Occaſion ſlip The Scene may change 

And were Qu N TIL Ius VARus in his power, 

As he is now in yours; I know him well, 

He would not, Sir, beſtow one Moment's Pauſe, 

To doom the Man he thought his Country's Foe. 


VaARUs, | 
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Perhaps, beyond the Bounds of timid Duty: 


30 ARMINIUS 
VARus. ' 

What may or may not be, leave we to Heaven— | 

Enough for me to act with ſteady Honour, 

As beſt befits the Preſent—knowing this, 

That Virtue lives when Power and Grandeur periſh. 

Yet to be faithful to my Publick Truft, 

A Council of the Romans I have ſummon'd | 

On this Event Mean time, be it your Care, 

To viſit every Station of the Camp, 

And ſee each Poſt with wary Strictneſs guarded. 


SCENE IL 


Repreſenting Rocks, Trees, &c. in near Proſpect; 
and Tents, &c. at diſtance. fp 


$16 13MUND, EGBERT: 


S1GISMUND, 
Thus ſafe amid the unfrequented Gloom 
Of Night and theſe dark Shades, I now muſt taſk 
Thy Friendſhip, EcBtrT, with a preſent Service 
Of high Import. 
EGBERT. 

Declare, my Lord, your Pleaſure. 
In all that Duty warrants, you command me. 
| SIGISM UND, 
O EcztrT, limit not I know to ſome; 
Of mean and ſervile Soul, it will appear, 


But to the Man, who lives awake to Honour, 

Humanity and Juſtice, to that Rule, 

Eternal Reaſon, which the Gods obey; 

It muſt be Virtue— tis to ſave Ax IVS 
Eo BERT. 


ARMINIUS. 31 


EGBERT. 


Ha! 
SIGISMUND. 
Hear me, EczzxT—Think what he has done; 
And what his glorious Arm may yet atchieve 
For you, for me, for every Son of Freedom ; 
And think what he deſerves ;——not ſurely thus, 
Like a vile Slave, to be ga with Chains 
To be expogd—O yet with Patience hear. 
I know in this I do accuſe SEORERSZH Es, 
Accuſe a Father but, ye righteous Powers! 
What Bond of Nature, or what Duty binds 
A Son or Subject to abet Injuſtice ! 
EGBERT. 
Alas, my Lord; what would you have me do? 
SIGISMUND, 
What the juſt Gods approve—to ſet him free, 


To fave the Man of Virtue from Deſtruction. 


EGBERT. 
Enough, my Lord; ARMIN ius ſhall be free, 
Or I will periſh in the fair Attempt. 
I know th' Injuſtice done his noble Virtues, 
His matchleſs Worth, and was reſolv'd to ſave 
him. 

Soon as the Prince was ſeiz*d, with ſpeed I ſent 
A Meſſengerto ALFRED with the News; 
Requiring him that, with a choſen Band, 
He would advance, to where yon craggy Rocks 
O'erlook unguarded the adjacent Plain; 
Propoſing there to meet him with the Prince, 
Soon as the Night ſhould favour our Eſcape. 

SIGISMUND. 
Let meembrace thee, preſs thee to my Soul, 
Thou excellent good Man Couldſt thou have 


thrown 
Dominion, Power, the Empire of the Wor!! 
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32 AR MINI US. 


Into the Scale againſt this mighty Boon, | 

In my Eſteem, it would outweigh the whole, 

Be thou propitious, Heaven O the ſoft Joy 

The dear Delight of bleſſing thoſe we love 

Yes, my HERMENIA, this will glad thy Soul; 

Will make thee and the loſt AR T ESA happy 

But haſte, my EBERT; active is Ambition, 

Of Eye ſuſpicious, and may yet prevent thee. 

And ſee, dun Night deſcends ; the lab*ring Moon 

Breaks thro? the Clouds with interrupted Ray 

Haſte then ; and as this way you muſt retreat, 

Here will I wait to aid your ſurer Flight. | 
EGBERT. | 

Fear not, my Lord ; with Confidence I go; 

It is the caufe of Virtue, and juſt Heaven 

Will proſper the Attempt.—Aſſiſt me then, 

Ye ever-gracious Powers ! and if in aught 

My rafth Compliance was erewhile miſted, 

Let his Deliverance make Attonement now. 


SCENE III. 


S1IG1S MUND. 

How fleeting are the Scenes of human Life! 
How vain its Hopes! how tranſient all its Joys 

Who more delighted, happy and ſecure, 
Than I and Prince Ax Minivs lately were? 
The God of Love poſlſeſs'd our raptur'd Sauls, 
Hope ſpread the Wing, and bore us high to Heaven; 
Till Diſappointment came, and daſh'd us down — 
But ſoft-—methinks, I hear the broken Voice | 
Of tender Sorrow fighing in the Gale 


SCENE 
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SCENE .Iv. 


SIGISMUND, HERMENIA, 
BERNICIA, ber Attendant. 


HERMENIA, entering. 
The Night is alſo Heaven's, why ſhould we fear ? 
Beſides, we are protected by the Cuſtom 
Of the brave Germans, who to ſooth their Cares, 
Or to inſpire them to heroic Deeds, 
Still bear their deareſt Pledges to the Field. 
Come then, and fearleſs, let us now attempt 
This hoſtile Camp —it is a Brother calls 
Where, S1GISMUND, is now thy boaſted Love? 
Thy Friendſhip for HERMENIA?—EOBERT's 

Care, 

Uncali'd, unprompted by thoſe powerful Motives, 
That ſtrongeſt urge the Heart, out-run thy Kindneſs. 
SIGISMUND. 

O blame him not, HerMENia, thus unheard ! 
HERMENIA. 

Kind Heaven! what do I fee |!—Ah Stroisuuxn! 

Is not my Brother ſciz'd ? to Rome betray'd ? 

Ta that inhuman Tyrant of the World ? 

And by Se cx$TEs, by the cruel Father? 

The trueſt Touchſtone of the generous Heart, 

Of Love or Friendſhip, is a Friend's Misfortune. 

Had S1G1s$M UND then lov'd——had &er his Soul 

Felt the ſtrong Impulſe of that noble Paſhon—— 

But, idly thus, why do I mention Love ? 

The ſpecious Cheat of falſe impoſing Man ! 

Oh my loſt Brother = accurs'd SE G 5 ES! 

1G1S- 
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34 ARMINI US. 
SIGISMUND. 
Ye Powers, what do I hear! 
HER MENIA, 
A piercing Truth— 
Love, generous Love is active, daring, bold, 
Knows no Regards but for the dear- lov'd Object. 
If then this Paſſion ever fir'd thy Soul ; 
If e'er for me thou felt the ardent Pang; 
Why was my Brother ſeiz'd? or, if the Deed 
Unknown to, thee was done, why is not he 
From Danger reſcu'd, from Injuſtice ſav'd ? 
SIGISM UND, 
All words are idle Look, HERME NIA, ſee, 
To what Degree of Danger I dare love thee. 


CECTEDEDENEEEECEEEEEAAEEDEFEPEEELEDEEEEELEE 


S-E-E--N-E---V. 


HERMENT1A, S1G1ISMUMD, BERNICIA, 
ARMIN1Us, EGBERT. 


HER MENTA, running and embracing AR MIN1US, 
O all good Powers! my Brother Can it be? 
Does he then live? And, O my S1cisMunD! 
Thou Soul of Truth! forgive my barbarous Fears, 


That meanly wrong'd thy Tenderneſs and Honour. 


ARMINIUS, 
O doubled Tranſport! owe I then my Freedom 
To thee, and find ARTE5s1A in her Brother? 
| S1G1SMUND. 
Here pay your Thanks HERMENIA's Charms 
inſpir'd - 8 
The honeſt Deed, which EBERT bravely finiſn'd. 
But further Speech were fata Here, again 
Receive 
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ARMINIUS, 35 


Receive your Sword for Vengeance and for Glory— 
Haſte, haſte, Ax MIN Ius, hence! 
EBERT. 

Not yet, my Lord. 
The Romans go their Rounds—-—'tis better here 
To fit conceal'd beneath this ſhaggy Covert, 
Till all is huſh'd, and ſafe in midnight Stillneſs. 

SIGISMUND, 
Be it as you adviſe——— Meantime, I haſte 
With fair HERMENIA to my Father's Tent; 
There to amuſe him, and conceal your Flight 
By pleading for your Freedom; and if aught 
Of Danger or Diſcovery ſhould ariſe, 


Expect me on the Inſtant to your Aid. 


SSIHESHESHALEERIEIASDESS 
SCENE VL 


ARMIN1Us, EGBERT. 


| ARMINIUS. | 
Now, EBERT, ſay, while yet the Tempeſt ſleeps, 
And I have Time to thank thee; to what Cauſe 
Owe I your generous Friendſhip and Afliſtance? 

EGBERT. 
To your own Virtues; to th' Injuſtice done you; 
And to that Love I bear my ſinking Country. 
»Tis you, my Lord, — may the kind Gods protect 
ou! 
Tis ae victorious Arm that yet muſt ſave her! 
In you ſhe hopes; on you ſhe turns her Eyes; 
You from impending Slavery muſt redeem her; 
And make theſe Tyrants of the Earth to feel 
The Force of Freedom and inſulted Virtue. 
F 2 ARMIN IAus. 
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36  ARMINIUS. 
ARMuINIVus. 

Thanks, noble EBERT May the gracious Gods 
Again replace me in the Front of War, 

ith what keen Vengeance will I then return 
On the proud Foe, and humble haughty Rome! 
Yes, ere the Sun his orient Beam extends 
To gild her guilty Towers, I'll ftrike the Blow, 
That ſhall make CESAR tremble on her Throne, 
And in the Anguiſh of his Soul exclaim, 
« Give, give me, VARus, give me back my Le- 

gions 

Yes, even for this, the Gods have ſet me free; 
To teach th* unconquer'd Nations of the North 
To cruſh the Tyrant 1.9! they greatly riſe! 
Fierce as their native Storms they burſt upon her ! 
In Fragments, ſee, —O my prophetic Soul! 
Behold her vaſt, her mighty Empire lies 
A boundleſs Wreck, - wide-daſhing on the Waves; 


And now, ingulph'd, it ſinks to riſe no more 


Come then, brave EG BERT, let us to the Field, 
And ſtrait begin the glorious Work of Vengeance. 
EBERT. 

Yet hold by yonder Rocks, methinks, 1 ſee 
Some diſtant Forms that ſeem to move this way. 
AR MINIVs. 


] ſee them toc retire we to thoſe Shades. 
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Jo hear thee talk; with Rapture to admire 


ARMINIUS. 37 


SCENE VI. 


ARMINIus, EGBERT, ARTESIA, 
aud an Attendant. 


AR TESLA. : 
Almighty Love! what Wonders ate not thine! - 
Soon as thy Influence breathes upon the Soul, 
By thee, the Haughty bend the ſuppliant Knee, 
By thee, the Hand of Avarice is open'd 
Into Profuſion; by thy Power the Heart 
Of Cruelty is melted into Softneſs; ; 
The Rude grow tender; and the Fearful bold ; 
How elſe could faint Timidity have dar'd 
To tread theſe Wilds of Solitude and Night? 
But where is he for whom I wander thus? 
Theſe are the Rocks by Sr1c1sMuND deſcrib'd; - 
Theſe the tall Pines, and that the falling Stream ; ;. 
But where is my ARMINIVSs ?—lf eſcap'd, 
May all the Gods protect him ! Chief, thou Power ! 
Who, in ſoft Silence, o'er the Mountain“ s Brow 
Diffuſeſt mild thy Radiance; veil it now 
In friendly Clouds, and aid the Hero's Flight. 

ARrMINIus advancing, 

It is, good EcBERT, it is my ARTESI A— 
Ah, whither doſt thou wander ? why, my Love, 
Seck'ſt thou theſe Wilds at this unhallow'd Hour? 
Yet is it kind, and I am bleſt to ſee thee! 
Thou mak*{ the Deſart ſmile ; thou giv'ſt to Night 
The Brightneſs of the Morn— What Joy, what 

Tranſport, 
By the ſoft Moon to hold ſweet Converſe with Thee! 
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38 AR MINI US. 


Thy gentle Virtues beaming from thy Soul 
ARTESIA, yes: but for intruding Cares, 
This Defart were th*'Elyſium of the Happy. 
_.. ARTRESIA:. 
O Joy to hold thee thus! but I muſt quit thee, 
Muſt yield thee up to Dangers all unknown, 
All ferrible to Love ; that lie conceal'd 
Within the doubtful Boſom of this Night. 
ARMINIUS. 
Fear not, my Love; the Gods are ever juſt, 
And will protect the Juſt———Yet ſhould I periſh, 
While I, this Night, purſue my righteous Vene 
geance z 
O deem not thy ARMIN Tus loſt for ever, 
Nor the great Gods unequal thus to fall 
For Freedom, for my Country, and for Thee, 
Shall fix my Name immortal; while my Spirit, 
Still fond of Thee, and witneſs to thy Worth, 
Shall watch Thee living, as thy guardian Power; 
And when the Hour, the long'd-for Hour ſhall 
come, 
That gives thy Soul to mine; then will J wait 


To waft Thee ſafely to thoſe better Climes, 
Where Virtue, Pleaſure, Love for ever flouriſh. 


ARTESIA, 
O that this moment we could thither wing _ 
Our Flight of Freedom from this cruel World ! 
But ere that happy, that delivering Hour, 


What Woes, what Anguiſh have not I to ſuffer ! 


Yes, when I think what ſoon may be the Chance 
Of undiſcerning War———that there, alas 
The Friend, the Brother, Parent and the Lover, 


All that is dear may there unhappy fall, 


And leave me hopeleſs, deſolate, to mourn 
Th' irreparable Loſs ; Oh! then I feel 
A Pang that makes me wiſh—and 'tis for this 
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I now have ſought thee in theſe lonely Wilds, 
To beg thou would'ſt, ere Day, draw off thy 
Powers, 

Nor tempt the Perils of the dreadful Field, 

| ARMINIUS. . 
And leave Thee here a certain Prey to Rome? 
My Wrongs and thine all tamely unreveng'd ? 
No, rather let me to my Chains return, 
To foul Injuſtice and diſhonour'd Death, 
Than prove this mean, this very abject Coward, 
Falſe to my ſelf, to Vengeance and to Love. 

ARTESIA. 

*Tis loving me, to fave thee for AR TESIA 
*Tis loving me, to ſpare my erring Parent; 


And tho? he wrongs thee, yet to pardon Wrongs 


Is fair, is noble, is tranſcendent Virtue— | 
Is this too much to hope—nay, turn not from me— 
Peace, Reconcilement yet may be obtain'd, 


And I may ſtill be thine, and till be happy 


NN UA LUN URDU A UASUASUA USDA UASUASUASUASUASUALAS USUAL 
*£ *©DS *#SY *ST+ S5* . 3 0 . . * . * . . . [1 „ . © . * * . . . 
CCECESECESELECTTCETSESES CO CODON 


SCENE VIII. 


ARMINTUS, ARTESIA, ber Attendant, 
EGBERT, SIGISMUND, 


SIGISMUND, entering haſtily. 


Haſte, haſte, Arminivs, fly! you are diſcover'd. 


Away! nor aſk how your Eſcape is known! 
Here will I ſtay to ſtop the keen Purſuit. 
ARMINIUS, | 
And I to bid it welcome. | 
 SIGISMUND. - | 
SGSGracious Gods! 
What means my Lord ? 
ARMINIUS., 
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40 ARMINIUS. 


ARMINIUS, | 
| Here to expect my Fate, 
And leave th' unkind AR TESLA to be Roman— 
ART ESTA. 
Oh cruel State of diſregarded Woe 
Nor Parent hears me when for Love I plead ; 
Nor Lover when the Voice of Nature ſues! 
O yes, ArMiIN1vs, thou art cruel too! 
But now that inſtant Danger preſſes on thee, 
Again thou art moſt dear—fly then and fave thee— 
Yet, in thy Vengeance when thou ſhalt return ; 
When all thy Wrath is kindled for thy Wrongs, 
And thy dread Arm ſhall deal Deſtruction round; 
Think then of Love and Me; and fave SzcesTEs. 
ARMINIUS, 
Fear not for him; tho' he has greatly wrong'd me, 
Yet for thy ſake I will give ſtricteſt Charge 
To fave thy Father—Thee may all kind Powers 
Protect And now, brave EER, ſpeed we 
hence. 


SCENE H. 
SIGISMUND, ARTESIA, her Attendant. 


7 ARTESIA. 

Oh moſt diftrefsful, dark, diſtracting State! 

What Scenes of Deſolation lour before me 

But how, my Brother, was his Flight diſcover'd! 

SIGISMUND. 

HzexrMENT A's Prayer and mine but more incens d ; 
Our Father's Rage. He flew to find out Varvs, 4 
| Commanding; FE 


. Ga 7 
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Commanding CER DIC, with a powerful Bands 
To bring Ax MIN Ius to his Tent; and there, 
Without Delay, to yield him up to Rome 
And ſee, where CERN DI diſappointed comes, 
Full on the Scent of Blood. 
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SCENE X. 


$1G615MUND, AR TESIA, Attendant, CtRDIC; 


Guards. 


SIGISMUND, | 
35 Stop, Traitor! Slave! 
Advance not on thy Life. 
CER DIC. | 
What means my Lord? 
 SIGISMUND, 

To ſtop thee, Ruffian, in thy fell Purſuit. 
| CERDIC. 
I do my Duty, Prince, I ſerve SOEST Es. 

S1IGISMUND. | 
Then hence and tell him that I better ſerve him. 

CER DIC. 

Is this, my Lord, to ſerve him; to oppoſe 
The Execution of his royal Will? 
To ſtop me thus, while I purſue his Foes ? 
The Foes of CæsAR and imperial Rome? 
| S1GISMUND, 
Let CæsA R periſh; periſh every Roman, 
If Virtue be their Foe— But why thus ſtoops 
My Soul to thee ? I charge thee, Villain, hence ! 
And tell Sg EST ES SIGISMUND has ſtopt thee, 


CERDIC. 
My Lord; I will. 
28 S1GISMUND. 
Yet ſhalt thou not alone, 
Leſt thou again thy baſe Purſuit renew. 
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ie eee 
SCENE XI. 
| ARTESIA, her Attendant. 


ARTESIA. 
* pk me, Heaven! how ſwells the riſing Storm 
And to encreaſe the Tempeſt of my Woes, 
My Brother ruſhes headlong into Danger. 

Oh Love! Oh Nature! my divided Soul! | 
Whom ſhall I firſt accuſe ? whom firſt deplore ? | 
Ye ruling Powers! by whom commiſſion*d fly | 
The Shatts of Fate unerring thro' the Sky, 
Direct the War; and all-propitious ſave 
The Brother, Parent, Lover trom the Grave! 


End of the Third ACT. | 
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SCENE I. TheTent of VARus. 


[ The Scene draws, and diſcovers VARus fitting 
in Council with the Roman Tribunes, &c. 
Varus riſes and advances, with a Paper in 


his Hand, and the back Scene ſhuts. 


VARus, advancing. 
) IS well, my Lords I have attentive heard 
What you adviſe ; and will maturely weigh 
It. 
Mean time, each Tribune to his Poſt repair 
Good TyLLvus, ſtay; with thee I would confer, 


SC EE NE II, 
VARus, TurLus. 


VAX Vus. 

Thus, Tul Tus, you have heard what they adviſe, 
Have heard beſides th* Inſtructions ſent by you, 
From Rome and Cæs AR for the preſent War. 

ii; 
I have, my Lord; and their Advice approve. 
Is not this Prince the Enemy of Czsax ? 
VARVus. 
He is, good Tul L us — and perhaps his Death 
Might raiſe me high in favour with Au ousr us. 
| | G 2 Yet 
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Yet dare I not, O Tur Tus! touch ARMinivs, 


His Life is dear to her my Soul adores ; 
And ſhould I now preſume to cut him off, 
Or ſend him hence a Priſoner to Rome; 
My Hopes muſt periſh, while the We Fair 
For ever would reproach me with his Fate. 
TvuLLvus. 

And will QUixT1L1vs Va Rus then allow 
An idle Dream, beneath a wiſe Man's Care, 
To come in Competition with his Duty? 
Conſider, Sir, it is the Will of CæsA R. 

| Varus. 
But to obey that Will by Force or Fraud, 
As theſe Inſtructions bear I never can. 

Not thus, O Rome! thy Sons to Glory ſoar'd ; 
Intrepid ſtill in open War they ſhone, | 
Nor ſought to conquer by diſhoneſt Means. 
Dire Symptom this of thy declining Greatneſs! 
What roſe by Virtue, muſt by Virtue ſtand ; 
Degenerate Empire is not far from Ruin 

TvuLLvs. 
Then to SegGesTEs leave the hateful Taſk. _ 
He-gladly will perform it. 
RE VaRvus. 
Perhaps he would. 
The Power and Grandeur of Ax MIN Ius ſtrike 
A deep Impreſſion on his jealous Soul. 
I ſee it plain thro? all the clofe Diſguiſe 
Of his affected Friendſhip for the Romans. 
SEGESTES would but, Toll us, to permit 
That in another, which in me were baſe, 
Is to be doubly guilty. 
©" TLLVE.. 
What then, my Lord, 
Do you intend ? | 
VaAaRvus. | | 
Inſtant ta ſet him free 3 
And let fair Virtue and the Field determine— 
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Whate'er the Event, or with Renown TI live, 
Or fall with Honour as becomes a Roman. 


Au: k. imd. Em . ir c tima x. ir ic in: EASE im SIS i; i ĩ A EG 


SCENE III. 
VaARvus, SEGESTES, Turrus. 


SEGQESTES, 
Forgive me, VA Rus, that I preſs uncall'd, 
At this your private Hour I come to know 
Yor laſt Reſolve but be it as it may, 
The Glory of great CæsA R, your own Fame, 
Your Iatereſt, and the Duty that you owe 
To Rome, and her Allies, all now demand 
That I, this Moment, yield ARMIN Ius up, 
Into your Hands, a ſafer Priſoner. 
VARUS. 
Is he not ſafe in yours? 
| 5 SEGEST Es. 
Sir, I have learnt, 
That, with the Evening Shade, from Teutberg- 
Foreſt, 
His Troops were ſ-en to move. Beſides I dread 
The Affection of the Germans I command, 
Leſt won by him, they now ſhould ſet him free, 
Join the fierce Foe, and baffle all your Ho 
| ' Varus. 
O vain Imagination, to ſuppoſe - 
My Romans can be baffled by ſuch Powers ! 
| | SEGESTES, 6 
The Romans, true, are brave yet, to be fear'd, 
Are Men whom Freedom and Deſpair inflame. 
| VARUS, 
Your Fears, perhaps, are rais'd by Jealouſy. 
For me, I dread them not. f 
Fe 
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SEGESTES. 
You wrong me, Roman. 
But for the high Regard I bear to Rome, 
To C#saR, and to you, the haughty Foe 
This Inſtant ſhould be free—but ſee he comes, 
I yield my E and VARus may determine. 


SCENE IV. 
VARVus, SEGESTES, TULLUs,CERDIC, Guards 


SEGESTES. 
Where 1 Is ARMIN IVS, CERDic ? 
CERDIC. 
Fled, my Lord, 
And with him, EcztrT— 
Sk EST ESV. 
How ! what doſt thou ſay! 
Confuſion! fled! — ſay, Traitor! tardy Slave t 
Why didſt thou not purſue them? 
CERDIC, 
Gracious Sir, 
did; but my Purſuit was ſtopt— 


SEGESTES, 
Was ſtopt? 
By whom ? who durſt oppoſe thy King's Commands? 
CERDIC. | 
Your Son „my Lord. ; 
SEGESTES. 


What do I hear! my Son! 
My Son a Traitor! O ye adverſe Gods 
O Indignation ! Madneſs } — but, my Lord, 
By your Neglect the Foe of Rome * 
VARUS. 
By mine, Sroksr ESP 
SEGESTES 
| Yes, my Lord, by yours. 
Had 


ARMIN IUsS. 47 


Had you when firft th* inſulting Foe was ſeiz'd 

In the Attempt to rob me of my Daughter; 
Had you pronounced his Death, as was moſt juſt 1 
Then had you fix*'d a Conqueſt fled beyond 

The Power of Varvs ever to retrieve. 

But, Gods! what do I ſee! 


AAS ISIS AS 21S IT AAS IS AISMIS IS ASS ISAACS IS IIS. 


SCENE V. 


VARus, SEGESTES, TUuLLUs, CERDIC, SI- 
GISMUND, Guards. 


SEGESTES. 
And dar*ſt thou then, 
Perfidious Traitor | thus approach my Vengeance? 
SIGISMUND, 
Had any Act of mine deſerv'd that Name, 
Then had my Soul known Dread, and conſcious 
ſhun'd 8 
The Vengeance of a Father - But, my Lord, 
If Valour, Virtue, if that heaven-born Flame, 
Which fires the Heroc's Soul to Deeds of Glory; 
If all that's good and great were wrong'd in him, 
And in Ax MIN Ius every Son of Freedom; 
Then to have done this Service to his Worth, 
And ſaving him thus to have ſav'd SOEST ESB; 
If this, my Lord, deſerves the Name of Traitor, 
Your Son is one; and Glory's in the Name. 
SEGESTES, 
O Impudence of Guilt! to ſave SOEST ES! 
Say, haſt thou not deſtroy'd him? blaſted all 
His Hopes of Glory? heap'd Reproach upon him? 
By thus conſpiring with the Foes of CæsAR? 
Is this, Perfidious, this to ſave SEGEsT Es? 
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SIGISMUND. | 
Forgive me, Sir more noble Views inſpir'd me. 
Had he unjuſtly fallen, your Name had then 
Been ſtain'd to lateſt Times with foul Reproach. 
And what more dreadful, more to be abhorr'd 
Than to be known with Infamy for ever 
From this I ſav'd SzctsT Es, ſav'd a Father; 
And as for CæsA R, he was not my Care. 
VARus. 

How! CæsAR not your Care? 

SIGISMUND. 


| Proud Roman, no. 
I ſav'd Axminivs from ungenerous Guile, 
And Rome's FaBRicivs would have prais'd the 
Deed. 
There I revere her, in her genuine Virtues, 
In her unſully'd Glory, I adore her. 
But thus degenerate, thus from Virtue fallen; 
Approving Guile and Treachery I ſcorn her, 
My Soul deteſts her; nor ſhall all her Power, 
Were it to make me Cæs AR, make me Villain. 
| SEGESTES. 
Inſulting Traitor I can bear no more. 
Thy Life ſhall pay the Forfeit of thy Crimes. 
Aſſiſt me then, O BRU Tus, firſt of Romans 
While I, like thee, diveſt me of the Parent, 
Forget the Son, and ſtrike the daring Traitor. 
[Going to ſtab Stoisuuxp, HERMENIA en. 
ters, and ruſhes in betwixt them. 
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SCENE YI, 
Varvus, SEGEsTEs, TuLLUs, CERDIC, Sts 
GISMUND, HERMENIA, Guards. 


HERMENIA. 
Hold, raſh SEO EST ES, hold !—ſee, here I bare 
My Boſom to the Vengeance of thy Arm! 
It thou art wrong'd, HERMEHN IA is the Cauſe— 
Yes, it was Love for her ſeduc'd thy Son; 
On her, the Cauſe, then let thy Fury fall, 
On her alone— but why delays thy Hand, 
Now rais'd againſt thy Son, will it not ſtrike 
The Siſter of thy Foe ? 

S1GISMUND. 

O generous Maid! 
Vet tempt not thus thy Fate 

HERMENIA. 

Away |! ſtand off 
By all thy Love and Friendſhip I conjure thee, 
Come not within the reach of his raſh Wrath! 
By thee my Brother lives; and here for thee 
SEGEST ES 
— Or by th' avenging Gods — 
| Raiſing his Arm. 


Traitreſs hence 


VAR us. 
Yet ſtay thy Arm, SzozsTEs—the Offence 
Is to the Majeſty of Rome; and ſhe 
Alone mult judge the Deed—— 
SEGESTES. | 
Rome will approve. 
Varus. 
But now muſt be obey'd. 
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SEGESTES. 


Would to the Gods 
Qu1NnT11.1vs VARus had obey'd her too! | 


But lead theſe Traitors hence 
[ToCxrDic, who condutts out S1G618MUND and 
HERMENI1A, guarded, 
"Twill glad me ſtill, 
* To have them puniſh'd even by any Hand ; 


Tho? my own Vengeance wou'd have better pleas'd 
me. 


And ſee, my Daughter comes—But you, my Lord, 
No leſs remiſs in Love, than flow 1n Juſtice, 
Tho? thus at your Requeſt ſhe does approach, 
Will now, perhaps, reſign her to a Rival. 

Akus. 
Reſign her? no: my Heart would ſooner yield him 
The Empire of the World. — If ſhe, my Lord, 
Has now conſented to make VA Rus happy, 
This Moment he ſecures the long'd-for Bliſs; 
And ſhe is mine for ever. 


: e ee ee ee ee eee eee 
SCENE VII. 


VaRus, SEGESTES, TULLUsS; and to them 
ARTESIA, entering at the Bottom EO the 
Stage, advances, ſupported by Prieſts, &c. 
| bearing an Altar, Torches, &c. in Hymeneal 


Pomp. 


SEGESTES, 


Advance you then, ye Miniſters of Heaven! 
Here place your Altars; light the ſacred Fires; 
And let the Nuptial Torch now blaze on high. 
Thus art thou ſtill our Daughter, lov d and dear, 
For this thy fair Obedience to our Will. 
Ihe Gods approve it, 20 muſt make thee happy: 
R 
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ä AR TESLA. 

To the great Gods, and to a Father's Will 

Submiſſion is moſt due - Your dread Commands 

I have, my Lord, obey*d ; and hither come, 

In all this nuptial Pomp ; but come to plead 

That firſt, that great Obedience due to them. 

SEGESTES. 
The Gods and I, in this, muſt will the ſame. 
To thee I am the Subſtitute of Heaven. 
| ARTESIA. 

Can righteous Heaven approve of broken Vows 

And violated Faith? — Or, could that be 

Profane to think !—How can the Soul of Love, 

Gone forth in all its Powers, and deeply fixt 

On the lov'd Object, change? — You may com- 

mand, 

Controul this Frame, and give it up to Death 

Or to worſe Slav'ry; but no Power on Earth 

Can ſway the plighted, the full-wedded Heart 

To love, or not to love, as venal Int'reſt, 

Or vain Ambition dictates. 

SEO EST ES. 
| Wilt thou ſtill, 

Perverſe and diſobedient, thwart my Pleaſure ? 

My Will, that firſt deſign'd thee for another, 

Abſolves thy former Faith, to place it here; 

On one more noble, on the Friend of Czsar. 

Begin the ſacred Rites. 

| ARTESIA, 
A Moment yet 

Oh yet a Moment hold And muſt I then 

Turn from the Parent, to implore the Stranger? 

A Roman too? ---- No: you are ſtill my Father; 

And tho? regardleſs of your Daughter*s Woes, 

I will appeal from you to none but Heaven 
| [ Kneeling before the Altar. 
Ye chafte, ye holy Hymeneal Fires | 

Ye conſcious Stars! and Won reſplendent 9 . 
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Of ſilent Night! bear witneſs to my Love! 

Pure as your Flame it burns -and, O ye Gods! 

Ye dread tremendous Powers! who rule on high 

Or, who, amidſt the ſolemn Shades below, 

Judge the deſcending Dead ; if now I err, 

Forgive indulgent—it is Virtue's Error. 

And laſt, O Fame ! when thou ſhalt bear my Name 

To late late Ages; when thou ſhalt recount 

The Story of my Woes ; Oh then be juſt! 

And ſay, Ax T ESI A only thus could fave 

Her Faith and Honour 
[ Going to ſtaò herſelf, Sk o REST ES prevents her, 

SEGESTES. 


Ha! what would thy Madneſs ? 
Yet for thy Diſobedience could this Arm 


ARTESIA. 


Strike then, and give me Death—for I could die 
A thouſand times e'er violate my Faith; 


The Love yourſelf even plighted to ARMIN Ius. 
22 2K NK: 2422424242228 


SCENE VIII. 


VAkus, SEGEST ES, ART ESIA, TULLUS, AR- 
MINIus, Prieſts, Guards, c. 


ARMINIus entering guarded. 
O there is Muſick in that charming Voice, 
That matchleſs Faith, and Conſtancy of Soul, 


To ſooth Captivity ! = 


ARTESIA. 
What do I hear !— [7] urning. 
ARrMINzus ſeiz'd! Alas! 


ARMIN Ius. | 
Ah my AR T ESTA 


All, all is loſt! whate'er could ſwell Ambition, 3 
Or charm the Soul to Fondneſs ! — As we try'd 4 


To 
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To paſs the murmuring Camp, a Band of Romans 
Surrounded us at once. The noble EGRERT 
Fell like a free- born German; while I live 
Curſe on my treacherous Sword !— the Slave of 
VARUS. 
Ungenerous Roman! yes, enjoy thy Triumph, 
Thy poor unmanly Triumph ! Is it then 
By Perfidy that you ſubdue the Foe ? 
By baſ: Compulſion you would gain the Fair-one ? 
Are theſe thy Virtues, Rome, thy poliſh'd Manners ? 
| Varvus. 
Profane not, haughty German, the dread Name 
Of ſpotleſs Rome, with ſuch unjuſt Reproaches, 
ARMINIUS, 
Am I not here detain'd by Breach of Faith? 
Varus, 


Did I detain thee ? 
ARMINIUS, 
Who connives at Guilt, 
The Brave will hold him guilty. ; 
VAX As. 
Mark me, Prince. 
While thou waſt Priſoner in Sz cGtsTEs Power, 
I ſcorn'd to take the Advantages propos'd: 
But now in mine, Pll ſhew thee, how great Rome 
Has riſen to Empire- Soldiers, off! unhand him 
ARMIN Ius thou art free. 
ARMINIVs. 
| Amazement! free! 
And darſt thou do ſo bold an Action, Roman ? 
Varvus. 
A Roman, Sir, dares every thing but Baſeneſs. 
_ ARmMINIUs. 
Yet think not by this generous Deed to bend me 
To mean Submiſſion. As a private Perſon, 
I muſt admire thy Worth ; but as a Prince, 
The Leader of the Germans, know me, Varvs, 
To be thy firm unalterable Foe. 


Va- 
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VaRus. 
I knew thee ſuch—and here as ſuch releaſe thee. 
Nay more - tho' from a Father's ſacred Hand 
I might, this Moment, take the lov'd AR TES1A; 
Yet I, as much as thou, diſdain Compulſion 
Without her own Conſent, no cold forc'd Vows 
Shall ever bind her wedded Faith to Varvs. 
ARMINIvUs. 
Now, on my Soul, did not ſuperiour Ties 
Forbid all Friendſhip with our Countries Foes, 
I could embrace thee, Roman, for thy Virtues, 
VaRvus. 
No more—but thank me in the rugged Field. 
ARMINIAVs. 
Yes, I will meet thee there with Tranſport meet 
thee! 
In the pure Liſts of Glory, where the Brave 
Fight not from ſelfiſh Paſſion, but from Duty. 
VARus. 
Go, Tul lus, ſee the Prince conducted ſafe 
Beyond the Camp. 
ARMIN Ius. 
Frewel, my dear ART ESTA; 
Thy Truth and Love ſhall lead me on to Conqueſt, 


CHESTER SAGE SEES EEE > 
SCENE IX. 
VAkus, SEGESTES, ARTESIA, Prieſts, &c. 


SEGESTES. 
My Lord, I ftand aſtoniſh'd at this Conduct 
To ſuffer the determin*d Foe of Rome 
Thus to eſcape ; when Heaven's directing Hand 
Had given him back, and pointed out your Duty. 
Believe me, Sir, you may repent this Raſhneſs. 

| ARUS. 

Never, Sz OESHH ES What is juſt and right 
Knows not Repentance. 


SE- 
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SEO EST Es. 
Vanity of Words! 
But, VaR us, you command, and I ſubmit. 

Impute it not, O CasaR [ to SEGESTES 
What may, this Night, from loſt Occaſion flow! 
For ſhould thy Fortune ſtill controul the War, 
Yet muſt we gain, I fear, a mournful Conqueſt, 

[ An Officer enters. 
OFFICER. 

Arm, arm, my Lords the Enemy, enrag'd 
At the Confinement of their Prince and * 
Ruſh on impetuous to avenge his Wrongs 

SEGESTES. 
Then, Varvs, yet ſecure him. | 
VARVs. 1 
No, SEGESTES. | 
Th' approaching Danger more confirms my Pur- 
ole. 

I thank the Gods, *tis what my Soul deſires. 
And, O thou Faireſt ! whatſoe'er the Chance 
Of Battle now may prove, with me thy Honour, 

Thy Virtue ſhall be ſafe; and if fond Love, 

If generous Goodneſs cannot gain thy Heart, 

No violent Means ſhall ever make thee mine, 

Let not thy Fears then drive thee to Deſpair, 

But fave thee, Fair-One, for the happy Victor. 
Come on, SEGEST Es, let us meet the Foe. 

A Power within me whiſpers to my Mind 

This Field ſhall draw th' Attention of Mankind; 

Shall be renown'd for Warriors here o'erthrown, 

And by the Name of VARus ſtill be known. 


End of the Fourth ACT, 
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SCENE I. The Tent of SEGESTEs, 


HERMENIA, SIGISMUND, ARTESIA, CER- 
Dic, Guards. 


SIGISMUND. SEE 
IT H wide Deſtruction now the God of 
War ; 
Relentleſs rages, filling Night with Horror! 
Yet happier they who thro” thoſe Horrors ruſh 
On Death and Glory falling for their Country; 
Than he who thus awaits diſhonour'd Fate 
O had it been my Chance, in this great Hour, 
To fall for Freedom, I had nobly fallen, 
And bleſs'd the Gods in Death. 
HERMENIA. 
Unhappy we! 

Is this, ye Powers! your Juſtice? this the Lot 
Of Innocence and Virtue ?— But where roves, 
By Fear made impious, my diſtracted Thought? 
Thus to arraign the ever-righteous Gods! 
While now, perhaps, with their keen Juſtice arm'd, 
And cover'd by their Power, AxMiNn1vs takes 
Triumphant Vengeance on the vanquiſh'd Foe. 
It muſt be ſo — None ſerve the Gods in vain. 
Behold baſe Guile and Treachery fly before him! 
He lives, he conquers; yes, he greatly comes, 
Array'd in Glory, in the Spoils of Rome 
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| SCENE H. 


HERMEN IA, SIGISMUND, ARTESIA, BER- 
NICIA, CERDIc, Guards. 


HERMENIA. 
What haſtthou ſeen? what heard? BERN IIA, ſay, 
How do the Gods and Victory incline. 
BERNICIA. | 
Alas! I know not I couid nothing learn 
Of the uncertain Field—advanc'd as far | 
As Terror would permit, thro' the grey Dawn, 
I diſtant view'd the undiſtinguiſh'd War, 
Like a dark Tempeſt daſhing o'er the Plain. 
And now, by Turns, the Romans, now the Ger- 
mans 
Ruſh'd to and fro like fierce conflicting Waves; 
Now for ARMIN Ius ſeem'd the Shout to riſe ; 
And now again for V aRus to reſound. 
HERMENIA. 
Oh my impatient Soul 
BERNICIA, 
I fear the worſt. 
For when, born dreadful on the weary Winds, 
Repeated came the diſmal Groans of Death, 
The Shrieks of wounded Men, and Craſh of Arms ; 
With all the vary'd Horrors of Deſtruction ; 
My frighted Soul dy'd in me—faſt I fled 3 
And as I ran this way, methought, I heard 
The killing Sound, that V a rus was victorious. 
Hrngmenta. 
Then vaniſh'd are thy Dreams, deluſive Hope! 
Yes, yes, they come! th' inſulting Victors come; 
Here to compleat their Triumph !—Oh ye Powers ! 
Why dawn'd this Gleam of Joy upon my Soul, 
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Thus ſudden to be wrapp'd in Clouds of Woe ! 
Oh S1G1sMUNnND ! —— My Brother 
ARTESIA. 
Oh Arminivs! 
S1GISMUND, 
HERMINIA— Siſter! — Le tremendous Powers! 
It is too much my own I could have born; 
But who can bear to ſee what moſt we love 
In this Diſtreſs with idle Tears to ſee it! 
HERMENIA. 
Fear not for us — one way is open till, 
To ſave us from the Fury of our Tyrants 
On that kind Wing, which ſtands for ever ſtretch'd, 
To bear th* unhappy from the Woes of Liſe, 
We ſtill can part——to calmer Climes eſcape, 
Where Virtue dwells protected by the Gods. 
SIGISMUND, 
O glorious Maid! if ſuch thy noble Spirit, 
With what ſuperior Luſtre will we ſoar, 
And diſappoint the Inſolence of Conqueſt; 
Calm and Serene deſpiſe the Chance of War; 
And gain in Death a Victory that outſhines 
The faireſt Laurels that e'er crown'd Ambition. 
ARTESIA. 
Happy the Lovers join'd in Death together | 
IGISMUND, 
Alas! for thee, my Siſter |! 
ARTESIA. 3 
5 Oh Arminius! 
Where now our promis'd Joys? our mutual Bliſs ? 
Thoſe flattering Days of Happineſs and Love? 
Thoſe dear, dear Moments that amus'd our Hopes, 
And gently ſooth'd the thouſand Cares of Life? 
How are they fled ! for ever fled! and I 
Alone, unfriended, left to hopeleſs Woe ! 
Yet if *tis true, what thou haſt often told me, 
While on thy Voice I hung with pleas'd Attention; 
That alter Death we live — immortal live, 
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Ariſing ſtill thro* brighter Scenes of Bliſs; 

Oh, quickly ſend the Tidings of thy Fate, 

That I may follow where the Gods ordain, 

And meet thee far from Slavery, far from Rome ! 
And now, 'tis done! — behold SEGtsTEs comes! 
His every Look the Harbinger of Death 
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SCENE III. 


HERMENIA, SIGISMUND, ARTESIA, SE“ 
GESTEs, BERNICIA, CERDIC, Guards, 


SEGESTES, 
Ye Traitors! Parricides! your Guilt is crown'd 
With yet more foul, more horrible Succeſs. 
ArMiInivs, dreadful like the God of War, 
With wide Deſtruction waſtes the weary Field. 
While Varvs ſcarce the mighty Shock ſuſtains, 
But you, Perfidious! you the Fates reſerve, 
To feel the Juſtice of offended Rome 
And could I ſtoop, I now would thank the Gods, 
For the bright Vengeance ſtill within my Power. 
Tho? he has conquer'd, I ſecure the Prey; 
Deſpoil his Triumph, and confound his Joys. 
Yes, for this Vengeance J have left the Field; 
Come, CR R DI, then; it is to Rome we lead 
Theſe Traitors ---- there, in hopeleſs Chains to 
: .. $OUI,...:-- 
While diſappointed Conqueſt weeps their Fate. 
HERMENIA. 
Oh yet leſs cruel! give us inſtant Death, 
And let us periſh here 
| SEGESTES. 
No more — away! 
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SCENE IV. 


HERMEN IA, SIGI8MUND, ART ESIA, CER- 
Dic, BERNICIA, Guards; and to them, 
Varvs wounded, ſupported by Tul us. 


VAR US wounded, with bis Sword drawn, 

O Shame! O Honour! O the Roman Name! 
For ever fallen ! --- Wide o'er the vanquiſh'd Field 
Exulting Victory claps her golden Wings, 

And Crowns ARMIN Ius with her freſheſt Laurels. 
Nor can we now eſcape — beſet around 

By mighty Conqueſt ; every Roman ſlain, 

Or fled ignobly; here alone is Safety; 

And here I fly to ſeize it at the Feet 

Of this fair Prize for whom in Love, in War, 
I have contended——but the Strife is oer 

May thou, ArTEs1a---O thou beſt of Women! 
Deſerving every Good approving Heaven 
And Earth can give O may thou live to bleſs 
The favour'd Man, to whom the Gods allot thee 1 
Oh would to Heaven it had been hapleſs Varus! 
But Wiſhes now are vain —— Depriv'd of thee, 
And from the Glory of the Name of Rome, 

Cut off by Conqueſt, by a Rival's Arm, 

QcINnNTILLI1US is unhappy — but a Roman 

[Stabs himſelf and dies. 

SEGESTES. 

Oh fatal Stroke !-— yet falls he like a Roman. 
ARTESIA. 

Unhappy Man! Thy Fate demands a Fear — 

How haſt thou diſappointed, by Deſpair, 

The Mercy of the Victor! 
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SEGEST Es. 
Mercy ? No! 

His brutal Pride, his Inſolence and Cruelty 1 
Thou, VaRus, now art ſafe---beyond all Inſults ; 
While I --- O Indigaation ! mult I then 
To the vain Victor bend? No! taught by thee, 
By thy Example fir'd I will be Roman. 
Varus, I come but let me firſt to Thee, 
To thy illuſtrious Shade, in Vengeance, pour 
The juſt Libation of theſe Traitors Blood : 
Then with it flows my own---ſo ſhall the proud, 
The haughty Victor find a mournful Triumph. 
Strike then, my Guards, and let me greatly fall 
Ha ! what is this? why ſtand you thus unmoy*d ? 
Am I your King, and will you not obey me? 
But thus it is. O bale perfidious Fortune 
Had but Succeſs adorn'd my ſhining Temples, 
Thoſe very Slaves who thus regardleſs ſtand, 
Had humbly crouch'd, and lick'd the Duſt I trod 
Yet ſhall this Arm---think not you ſhall eſcape--- 
Avenge 1tſ{elf---but, Gods! the Victor comes! 
Then thou SEGESTES 

[ Going to kill himſelf, S1G ISMUN D diſarms him. 

SIGISMUND. 


Hapleſs Father, hold! 
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| SCENE V. 

SIGISMUND, HERMENIA, ARTESIA, SEGES- 
TEs, ARMIN Ius, TULLUs, VARus on the 
Ground, CE RD IC, Guards, &c, 


SEGESTES. 
What means the Traitor ? doubly thus a Traitor ? 
Wilt thou, yet more perfidious, yield me up, 
Thy hoary Sire a Slave to that vain Youth ? 
May all the Curſes of a Father blaſt thee ! 
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Flame o'er thy Head, and fink thee to Perdition ! 

But come, proud Prince--now is thy Turn of 
Power. | 
Where are thy Chains? thy Dungeons? where thy 
Racks ? 

I ſtand prepar'd for every Pang of Fate; 

For ling'ring Tortures, or, for ſudden Death. 

But inſtant ſtrike, and rid thee of a Foe, 

Who, having wrong'd thee, muſt forever hate Thee. 

ARMINIUS, 

Yes, thou haſt wrong'd me---but I can forgive--- 

Can bid thee live.---Yet owe it not to me, 

But to the Love, the Friendſhip that I bear 

Thy noble Daughter, and thy generous Son ; 

More thy Protectors now than boaſted Rome. 

In her, in VARus, and his vanquiſh'd Legions, 

Vain, Sir, has been your Truſt; and vainer far 

Has been your Hope and Confidence in Guile. 

By low Deceit none ever roſe to Fame; 

*Tis Virtue only that gives true Renown, 

Gives blameleſs Glory, Peace, and laſting Joy. 
Good TuLLus, you are free---be it your Care 

To do all funeral Honours to QuinT1L 1vs. 

For this the Brave, refuſe not to the Brave ; 

And to their Manes Conqueſt owes a Tear. 


[ They bear off VArvus. 
SEGESTES. | [ A/ide. 


O envy'd Height of Greatneſs! thus in all 
He ſhines ſuperior, and Pm doubly vanquiſh'd. 
In ſpite of all my Hate I muſt admire him: 

Yet had he been more Man, vindictive Man 
SEGESTESs then had triumph'd in his Vengeance. 
I Exit SEGESTES, 
ARMIN Ius. 
Go, CE RD Ie, and attend the troubled King. 
| [Exit CERDIC, 

And now, my Faireſt, now ſerener Suns 

Riſe on our Loves, and pramife,Days of Bliſs. 
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ARTESIA. 
That thou art ſafe, Ax MIN Ius, I am happy. 
With thee true Joy returns.----Yet, O forgive! 
If for a Parent ſtill I feel a Pang 
Permit me then to fly to his Relief, 
To ſoothg his Anguiſh, and to heal his Soul: 
ARMIN Ius. 
With thee, my Love, in this thy tender Care, 
Thy Brother and ARMIN Tus too will join. 
Time, lenient Time, that heals the deepeſt Woe 
And our obſervant Duty ſhall reſtore 
His Soul to Peace, and win him back to Virtue. 
Come then, ARTESIA, baniſh now thy Woe, 
And ſeize the Good the gracious Gods beſtow. 
Laſt Night how fad, how hopeleſs was my State; 
I ſaw my Country on the Brink of Fate, 
Saw every Treaſure of the Brave and free, 
Their Loſs all threaten'd in the Loſs of thee ; 
But now the fair Event evinces this : 


Who faves the Publick, faves his private Bliſs. 
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